WE BET TOGETHER
" And what about me ?   I'm thirsty."
" Walk back with me," said I, alighting. ir The
pump belonged to a pub/*
" So it did," said Berry, and left the car, -
" Why should I ? " said Auntie Emma. " I don't
believe in walking. How long will you be ? "
" Twenty minutes/1 said I.   " Perhaps twenty-five/1
" I guess if you like you can do it quicker than
that/'
" I don't believe in hurrying," said I, and wrung out
agrin.
" You make me sore," said the other and lighted a
cigarette. . . .
As we passed out of earshot—
" Good for you/1 said Berry.   " What do we do ? "
" We take the first bend/' said I, " Then we go
back through the bushes until we can see the car. The
swine can't touch her, because I've the key of the
switch and the bonnet is locked. How long he'll keep
us waiting I've no idea. I should think about forty
minutes. But sooner or later he'll go to see if we'ne
coming, and that's our chance/'
And so it fell out.
At the corner we left the lane and made our way back
through the bushes which hereabouts grew pretty
thick, Using the greatest caution we moved back tbe
way we had come, and ten minutes later we lay in a
littk depression commanding the car.
Auntie Emma was out in the road. From the way
he was nursing Ms hand I think he had tried to ubh
screw the cap of the petrol-tank. But this required a
spanner, and the tool-box was locked. After a little
he took his seat on the step. There he sat siiK>ldiig
and smiling, and once h$ laughed.
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